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To the Right Honourable 


8 on 


8 7 were be ji $7 0 4 

reat Care at a e- 2 
to ſtrip ee "Its oath „into a Dreſs 
roper to be ſeen by the Town, tho' it may. want 
that Illuſtration which me Court. Ornament had a- 
dorn'd it with : And thęrefore moſt humbly beg your 
Lordſhiptomake one Addition mofe tothe man repeat- 
ed ed Condeſortion and. Favours you have conferr'd on 
me, which is, to let it be honour d with a Place in 
wt m K nd then I ſhall never have occafion to 
what Malice, Itl-nature, or any unjuſt Criticiſm, 
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2 The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


Youare one, my Lord, that all Eyes are fo much 
upon, all Hearts jo mu ch inclin d to honour, ſerve, 
and love, and all Fens ſo ôblig d and ready to praiſe, 
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the Stage, and Sings: an tb on ets wot. 
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Enter the Pliiades, Slate Aicinps, 
and Aurrope; they joyn' in, 2. 

the Scene becomes | 


5 Hove a Fall fe * 
1 And remember no mers the dull Charms of the Day: 2 2 
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— there. t but "tis true; 

Tee pods # Caſa, Red-coar, and the Blew, 
The Cu, the „4d: the Soldier bold, | 
And more dun d Vintners thas the place would bold; 
Tet, for «ll theſe, the Virtuoſo's there, | 
If Tobfere' right, were Hells thoice#t Ware, 

h more regarded than the duller Fry, 


Toe Devil loves learned Company.” 
, 4 eaker yas 4 fine Gue#t ; 
But now, he s for «a Wit, that breaks a Jet: 


Aud has for each Degree peculiar Rooms, 
Fu Offices for every one that comes; 5 
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CINTHIA and ENDIMION. 


A — 


Dramatick Opera. 


— x — 
» —— * — — — 


The SCENE appears more ligluned; Varigy of Birds are heard 
Singing; and ſeveral Flutes, as ſuppos'd, play d on by the Inba- 
" bitants, Shepherds then. „ . N 


Emer Apollo, dreſi d like 4 Shepherd; with him Endimioa.. 


1 

Eark ! Heark, Endimion / Liſten to theſe Strains, 
The skilful Breath of ſome contented Swains, 
That know the Soul of Life is Harmony: 
Mind every Note, Abſerve each ſoftging Cadence; 
And when thou haſt done feaſting thy pleaſed Ear, 

Then tell me if Apollo is not wretched, 

Beyond the baſeſt Mortal here below. 

Divine Apollo, Fove will ſoon relent, 

Finding his Glories dearkned by the Loſs 

Of the chief Light of his Eternal Palace, 

The God of Muſick, Wit, and Poetry; _ 

As he is juſt, he's merciful : 1 once prov'd it, 

When an at d Detractor, the Court being here, 

Envying the Grace I found in Juuno's Eyes, 


| ve to poſſes him, that ſhe was too kind; 5 A % 
„ 6: __ * "Then 


1 


} EXP | Cinehia od Exelon. 


al But Fove, 
— his Malice, raisd me more * Favour, 


And ſo, no doubt, e're lon | 
Basin your Grief then® a your Eye; 
_ Theſe Strains, alas! are dull, when you are by. 
Once I indeed was Soveraign of Arts, 
| When throu the _ 8 of the Sky, 
No Deity aſpiring to be 
Durſt vie with me to he fo my . Father; 

The Lucid Glories circled round my Head; 
And when I ſung, and touch'd my charming Lyre, 
None durſt to equal, but admire. . 

* Endim, Are ye not ſtill che ſame ? 

Apol. Oh no, tis gone: 
My Godhead now is dwindled to Mortality | 
My Trium ay h*s turn'd to Sorrow, which ſtill drop 
From my full Eyes, like Showers of Winter Rain ; 
I now retain no Spark of what's Above, 
Or of Divinity, but that I love. 

Endim. The | mhition Son of Neprwne ee Cyclops, 
That forg'd the Thunder for the King of 
Slain by your Hand, I know firſt caus'd your Exit : 
But of your Love, E 

is no 


ol, Whiter than Param Marble, but as cold 
Is the Celeſtial Nymph that I N 

She has a Face where Beauty in $tate, 
Adorn' d with blo eets, two Starry Eyes, 
— t as her Soul, ſo beer 
6 Il of liquid Love, and fpri 

T That an old Critick, "Logged from from be le, 


he —— 


And bred unnatural, e and wonder; 
A Glance ſhou d ſo confou ak ; 
Her Name is Daphne. 


Endim. Then I know her well 
She now has Reſidence in Cimthids Court. 
Apol. So Hermes told me on ren, prom 
Where late I kept the King Adme 
In which Degree Fove's dreadful Rage then — BY me : 
For her Sake, loving Youth er here, 
Courting the mournful Shades obſcurely 
The worſt of Mortals now, tho rate it Deity. 
Endim. If Love Omaipotenee def d a Curſe, 
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' Yet all muſt own the 
And to obtain it chang d 


Beauty ore me ſo abſclute d 
I think it Heaven to Love; 


I am moſt Curſt of all poor Hum | 


3 
A oy ce beſt oral de Oats bs 
J 


Oh! Cinthia, thou * of Excellence. 


* hold, raſh Tongue, thy helpleſs Woe con 
his Miſtery Fate. only! Reveal. | , 


Enter Hermes. 


Hermes. Endimion, from the i n I come, 
To Summon your Attendance Now! ; 
By leave from A to finiſh an Affair 
Of ſome grea uence, ſhe lately here Deſcended. 
But yet, as 2 71 he 1 Ma d her Curioſity, 
He ſmiling gave Command, that for a Month, 
The time ordain'd for her Abode 0 Eearth, 
That ſhe, and all of us ſhould be T 
And in a Mortal State be Subj to 
The Accidents, Paſſions, and Puniſhments 
Of this Inferiour World. Voit Il have good Sport Mith, 
For ten to one ſome of onr Gods fly out 
To try their new Humanity: For my part 
If I ſcape Whipping-poſt, or — Pm happy. 
Endim. With eager Duty I obey the Summons , 
"Twill be ſome Pleaſure to Rand Baſing. by, . 
For tho? it ſtarve my Heart, my Eye. 
Herm, Wonder invades my _ yet 5 diſguiſe, 
Can hide the great Apollo from m 11 Eyes 
I know that Awful, Godlike Form too well; 
And know, beſides, *twas Daphne brought him hither. 
Oh ! Love, how powerfat i is thy Decree, 
Lane, all the Gods, ſure I ſhall envy thee. 
How bleſt are thoſe caught in thy charming Snare; 
And yet how bleſt am 1whoſe Heart's as free as Air. 
.Apollo.-You'r merry, Hermes. 
Hermes, Brisk as the wanton Winds, 
That kiſs the Beauty of the blooming Spring: 
I have - —ͤ— — — — me, 4 Stealing: 
Employ'd with my es, Lying and St 
ve been ſo full of Baknck Love is routed, 


1 have no time for ſilly Sighs and Whinings ; 
The moſt atractive Nymphs I dare __ 
S 


% 


CA 
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| CExit Kadi 
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Has neither Wit, or Courage, to Love more. 


Tell her my Love, in influencing Words, 
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And all the Shafts in Love's Artiliry. . 
A. Take heed, hell be reveng d unleſs by Art, 
| — | 


Jou ſteal away the Weapons that ſhould 


Bm. By Styx, TII deft, if &'re I catch hich ſleeping. 
Laſt night I ſtole away one of Jus Teeth ; - | 
And *twould have made you laugh to to ſee the Goddeſs - 3 


Mumping her Chops, and mumble her Ambroſia, — / 


Like an old Wrincled Beldam at a Feaſt. 

Apoll. No doubt *twas good diverſion. | 
* Herm. But the moſt pleaſant Theft that e*re I made, 
Was upon Vn when I ſtole her Ceſtos : 
When cunning Zepkire fann'd her Tinſel-robes, 
Diſcovering the white World of naked Beauties, 
To all the wondring Synod of the ds. 

Apoll. Since your diſlike of Love has made you Wiſe, 
I think I ought;to Court you for Advice. 

What think you of a Woman? | 
Herm, As a Creature, 3 
That a Man is cheated with by Partial Nature. 

A fine gay colour d Weed, a guilded Pill, 
A dear, damn'd, pretty, neceſſary III. 
Apoll. Vet Men their Praiſe in loftieſt Wit xpreſs. 
Herm. That's but a ſmoother carrying on the Jeſt, 
And make the coy Fools eaſier to Poſſeſs. i 
Apoll. But Conſtancy in Love. 
Herm. Sure never was. 
*Tis a dull Notion to explain an Afs. 
The conſtant Wretch that does but one adore, | 
. | 


This Vice of Roving's natural to Hermes. 
But prithee Friend go and Solicite for me, 
Thou haſt a winning Tongue, practice on Daphne: 


Gain her, and make Apollo thine for ever. 
Herm. If Lying, which you know is my chief Talent, 


Will work upon her, ſhe ſhall have enough on't. X 


II go, and my beſt Skill on th' Inſtant prove, 
And it a wheedling Tongue, or Tears can move, F 
The God of Wit ſhall never dye for Love. 

Apoll. By my Heart's throbbing anguiſh it appears, 
That with Mortality I have its Cares. \ 
Ah! why ſhould Love a Torment prove to me, 

That is to others a Felicity. _ : 
The Harmony that tunes their jarring Strife, 
Aud ſygectens all the Cares of anxious Life: - 2 


[Exit Herm. 
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Crowning a Mortal with as blen a Fate, % | 
As a a my that did Create. | | 


of Flutes and Hauthoys are beard. 
Apoll. By theſe de ho of Fe lene 


N 4 find the God of Love is near: 
ee he comes Triumphant thro the 2 
Bourn by the Winds chat Kis hin 2 „ 
In yon's cloſe Covert P11 my ſelf —5 = 
I dare not tempt new Wounds till the old can heal. CExit Apollo. 
Cupid Deſcends, antended by Zephirus. | 

Cupid, By Fove's high State, and all the Court divine, 
Once more I ſwear fair Ph mult be mine. 
Whilſt from his Palace ſliſy I ſtole dow 
To Exerciſe my Power on haughty Ci 
In this her Interval of Mortal State; 
Becauſe ſhe ſtill above defy'd my Power. 
By matchleſs Beauty I am caught myſelf: 
Oh ! ſhe is whiter than my Mother's Doves \ 
Nay, than my Mother's ſelf, the Queen of Loves. 
More Innocent the Virtue in perfection, 
And young as th' Mo the roſie N 
Bluſhes to leave the — of her Lover. N 
With my own Hand I took my fatal Dart, 
And wounded, e're I was aware, my Heart. 
And now 1 Rave, I Love to that degree, 
To ain her, Fd renounce Divity. 
Vonder we comes, Sing Zephirws, O! fi 
Some happy Strata, ſome gentle moving : 
Whilſt 1 with ſubtle Practice play my part, 
And ſteal into her Fancy by my Art. 


Enter Pſyche. The Firſt Song by Zephirus. 
I 


Uſing on Cares of Human State, 
In a ſweet ſha Grove ; 
A ftrange Diſpute I heard of late, 
ue, Fame, and Love. 
A Swain that wanted grave Advice, 
Their nice Opinions crav'd, 
How he might to Elexium riſe, . - 
Or get 4 Place d the Shes, 


\ 
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II. 
Nice Vertue kt; Religion's Laws, 
Paths to Eternal Reit; 


*. 


5 A * I 0 7 9 28 
* N : 
5% ” 


p n 8 WE 


- — 


7. Aid his King, and Country i N 0 
. Fame 2 N 
But Love 4 noi ſie e, 
And e Votes — ; 
Get, get a Miſtref Fair and Touts; 
Love fiercely, conſtantly, rage. 
And then "thou | ſhalt be 1 
TIL 


Swift a 4 choughr the - Amorous Swain, 
* To Silvia: Cottage flies, | 
n fofe Expreſſions told ber plain, 
The way to heavenly Jou: 
She who with Piety was lr d, 

Her Blif no longer wa d, 
Peas d with the God they both ador d, 
Firſt ſmiPd, then took him at en, 

And thus thy both were Savd.. 


Euer Pſyche. 


© Pſyche. Cloy'd with the noiſe Court, the ſeat of Care, 
As I each evening hither 2 for Air.: 
Harmonious ſounds fill 7 | E: 
A charming Conſort, in 18 tales uf Love. 71 
Sure ,v his Sacred Choir does hither „bring, 
But what, Oh ! what is Love, of what they ſing ? Y 

Cupid. Love is what does all mortal for a _—_— 
The beſt and nobleſt Paſſion of the Soul. 
Jove's kindelt Gift, for by its Rapture we 
May find the bliſs of Immortality. 
Sit down fair Charmer, and for your delight, 
Love, that has fed your Ear ſhall pleaſe your Sight, | 

Phe he. What Heavenly Viſons/i Lin this place appear ? 
And what a beautious God- like thing is here? | 
Not to ſit by him were my ſelf to wrong, 19 
For ſure he cannot hurt me he's ſo young. | 
A Dancc of Cupid' Lovers here. 
d. Now does not Love all other Joys excel ? 

7 che, Alas ! what have you done? lam not well. 

Methinks I feel 2 aching 2 | 
Here at my Hea 

Cupia, That ſhall be gone again. 

Pſyche, Shall it, oh! when! 

Cupid. Dear Charmer, when you prove 


80 kind to bleſs me with.the f fruits of LOVE. ©; Pie. 
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Ginthia and Endimion. 7 
_ Pſyche, The fruits of Love 1 do I the Garde * | 
Are they Fruits! where do theygrow? -- -. N | 
The Pain does now my Heart fo — ſeize 
I would give any thing to purchaſe Eaſe, - * 

72 But theſe are not the Fruits that you muſt grant. 

Pſyche. I ſigh, and wiſh, and know not what I want : 
Tell me, what are they ? 5 

Cupid. You mult kiſs me. 

Pſyche. Fie. | . 

Cupid. Love and embrace 

Pſyche. For the World, not I: 
I —— ſo confident a Boy. | 

Cupid. A Boy! Do not my Courage by the Statur : 
Kiſs we, and you falbfut Tam a den; _— 
Turn this way, Sweet, and the ſoft Bleſſing prove 
The dear Preparative to Rapture Love. | 

Pſyche, He wins upon me ſtrangely, and his T 


— —— = 2 — 


1 fear would charm my Heart, ſhould I ſtay long. 


And ſee, methinks, his Frame is alter'd quite, 
And now he's grown up to a manly Height. 
Pſyche, away, to Cinthia ſtreight retire, 
Her Name's a Charm to quench all amourous Fire. 
Cinthia the Chaſte, fworn Foe to looſe Deſire. 
In the Perfection of all Virtues bright, 
Serene and pure, as her own Orb of 

Cupid. Cinthia, nor all the Deities above, 


Have Power enough to make Defence from Love; 


And ſince a Kiſs your Errour makes you blame, 
Cinthia you ſo adore ſhould do the ſame. : 
Pſyche. What? Kiſs a Man! 
Cupid. So let me gain Love's Fruit, 
As you on Latimw-top ſhall ſee her do't. 
Pſyebe, If not, I be free? 
Cupid. Free as the Air. 
Phale. Then I am near the end of all my Care; 
For Cinthia never can commit ſuch Faults, 
Her Lips muſt be as guiltleſs as her Thoughts. | 
Cupid. Great Ones, oft ſcorch d with ſecret Paſſion, mourn, 
Tho outwardly no Fire is ſeen to burn. 
That Cinthia loves, in Pita of all her Power, 
e quickly prove, or may I never more ; 
* c 1 0 thoſe bri þ Eyes I ſo adore. CExit Cupid, 
Phzche. If that chaſte $ can enamour d de, | 
Love never can be thought a Crime in me; 


Since tis for him in whom all Graces meet. 


Heavens! how he charm'd ! Was erer Tongue { ſweet ? The 
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The Kiſs he ſu'd for how Tong'd to grant; 
His the Petition was, but mine the Want. 
- Wou'd I had never Fen that lovely Creature, 
Or elſe had been of more obdurate Nature 
For now methinks I languiſh for his ſake, 
And fear to loſe a Good I fear to take. Exit Pſyche 


The End of the Firſt AF. 


& CE 
Cupid returns with Zephirus. 


Cupid. He's mine, ſhe's mine; mine in every tender Part; 
Love revels now, and centers in her Heart; 
The kindling Sparks within her Breaſt take Fire; 
Care in her Looks, and in her Heart Deſire. b 
Yet ſtill m 2 TS to purſue, 
Proud Cinthia, is to ſigh and languiſn too; 
Which PII perform in th Inſtant with a Vow. 3 
She comes ! Stay Zephirus, and wait her here, 
And power the ſoft Infection in her Ear; 
I through the Air will inſtantly take Wing, 
And hover o're the Covert whilft you ſing. | [Cupid Aſcends. 


' SCENE diſcovers a beautiful Garden, at the further End of which is a Bower, , 
Alorned with Flowers and Trophies of Luna, Cinthia, and Proſerpine; 4 
Throne fixed, over which a Full Moon appears iu 4 ſerene Sky : Then enter At- 
tendants with Banners, bearing the Iiir, Cinthia, then Hermes , En- 
dimion. Then Enter Cinthia richly dreſ#d, attended by Pſyche, Daphne, 
Syrinx, and Pleiades; Neptune phutrite, Pactolus, Ganges, Tiber, 
Thames, &c. they divide on both ſider the Stage, till Neptune prepares to 
Sing. : 


Neptune Sing,. 
Rom the vaſt Empire of the Sea below, 
| Whoſe ſecret State no Mortal &re can know, 
| | From Coral-grove, and Banks of Pearl and Ore, 
Aud watry Caves, where Nature hoards her Store, 
Lo Neptune does ariſe, 2 1 2 
Lighted by charmin IN | 
To welcome the bright Goddeſs of the Skies : 
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Pont Roles ding 
The Wind 2 
But with a gentle Breeze - 
| Shall lar 


g. 

Ze h. Zach River and murmevia n 
In honour of — hal fine, Nux, 
— yd ights 
r. = Am ee? aw Nighs 

u were 
g the Light of the Sun, * 
not counter fe erfeit Noon 
Ease s Moon. 
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Pactol. I come the mi gbey Neptune to 2 
The great and happy — of the Sea; 
Far as the famous Aſian Strands 
I daily glide ore Golden Sands; 
Tet when he calls ne re durit 2. 
But curl my ſhining Locks, and rege obey. 
Granges Sing. 
Ganges. And I, that till amon 1 
Romi, rowl, rowl out my tedious 
In we Obedience bither come with Foy. 
Tiber Sings. os 
Tib. And ſo do I. 
Pactol. And ſo do I. 
Ganges. And J. 
Omnas. And all with Lie —— Tor 
Fa. + - But fir#t came 
Pactol. And then came J. 


Ganges. Then J. * Ul 
Omnes. And ak mith equal Haſte, with To I, 8 

And all, Vc. | ; 24 
Tham. 7 mf aufe, wow ky, > BAY nt 

Then I ſhould be obedient t, ; „ A = "TRE 9 5 


' Shall be ſoon the Ki 


Cinth, To ſeck 
To chear his Sorrows, and Jove's Pardon ſhow, 


For, like ow Natives, Tee i dee, Ful, 


of Plenty proud, and | 22 


Ye Sons of the Ocean, ſay what's ——— 
The Thames #« rebellious and muri nous gromn. 


Pactol. He never no more ſhall 1 
Ganges. Importing of Goods, — bie 5 d fat fall, 


For well dam up his Current juſt cloſe 


| And Cirt with his Spouſe walk on Foot to Fox-hall. - 


Tib. The Mayor at his Triumph ſhall gruzch at his Charges, 


* 


Aud. ſwear there's not Water for Barge. a 


A 5 
. Kneel, O kneel, ye 4 qu; 5 
Stil chere: 2 
Neither Anger nor il Nature 
In his Sacred 2 Ges. 


(2.) 
atery Nymphs around thee 


Let 


. in 42 7% 4 their Duty ſhew, + 


confound thee, 
_—_— 

( 

Sabrin, -Tamar, Ooze in order 
5 


Left great Neptune 
Keeping back thy E 


4 Eri ber, 


5 
Thames be 
If be — ; 
And what was a 


1 do obey ;, I do, ta Sol | 
Grand Chor, Each River and nurmuring Spring, 


| In Honour of Cinthia. 


Ciathia deſcends, and forwards. 
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I come----tho' 'tis not fit that t 859 oy. RD EE SO, 


A Secret.of the Gods muft 
12 In Heaven "tis i 


With h niyſtich Rules of his Celeftial Sence 
Humility he facredly Afign'd, - i 
As the moſt charming Virtue of the Mind, 1 
Therefore, tho' Power unlimited I bear, 
And can, whene're I pleaſe, - unſheath it here; ; 
Yet now reſoly'd a mortal State to try, 
I for a Month will lay my De 
My Luſtre veil, from yon Orb remove, 
And rank with every Virgin the Grove. 4 
Syrinx. What an attractive Grace ] Invitin — . Cale. : 
What a Heart-wounding Eye, and Cheek as 
As in their Glory full-blown Roſes bear, 
Has that Endimi Oh! I love ſo well, 
I fancy every Glan Bluſh will tell. 
Herm. Through all the Nations of the Univerſe, 
Where is a Place that's like Jonia bleſt ? 
Vertue and Beauty their old Claims renew, - 
And their Divine perfection take from you: ' . 
Since your 1 the Groves refin' 2 been, RE % 
And the wilde herds now —_— IE n | f 
Endim. All Vice from their Blood is arne. a 
And now the talk of you equal with Heaven; 
Should you another Month theſe Lawns poſſeſs, 
The Court of Jove would faffer a Diſgrace, * 
And fam'd Jonia prove the holler Place. #1 a, 
Cinth. Oh Vice of Courts! How wretched ſhould | be, | 
If I were pleas'd to hear this Flattery ? | | = 
Daph. In this ſoft-tongu'd Endimion you may find — 
The vile Epitome of all his Kind. 
Men are the grand Originals of Vice, 
Train'd 7 in Miſchief, Treachery and Lies; 
Dehauch'd in Nonage, profit not by Rules; 
To Fools are Wits, but witty Womens Fools; ; 
* Betrayers of our Liberties and Reſt, | 
And ſhe that ſcapes them is for eyer bleſt. 
| Phyche, Tho are bad, ſure all Men are not ſo: : 
Have they no Mark by which a Maid may know ?- 
If in my Boſom any Ill could be, — 
My very Bluſhes would diſcover me. 8 1 * 
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And for his Love, wiſh ſhe were 1 


— contes? throu 


That had not firſt learnt to diſſemble too. 


Men muſt be fool'd, and Er | 


Fraud ſtands for Trath, Hypocriſie 
Cinth, © thou Defamer to thy Sex, a Curſe, 


Rude Pa- himſelf would not expoſe em worſe. 


The blaſting Breath of Envy: could not place 
A worſe Detraction on the Female Race; 

Men well may hear Invectives againſt ſ them, 

= ths they qupagather don 

Let Muſick ſound, ani Love-or Flattery bs £ 
Lene fitter i card than this. 


1 Now 5 7 1 iſhed. Hayea to arrive, 
deep and ſu able Pot orrve 
Syrinx with a 

but Rev can a 

Wits Cinthia does for her Endimi 


Cinth. How my tranſp 
How * how eff 


My cold chaſt Zeal too, on the Inſtant glows. / 
I rave, and now think Jove of mean degree; 
For yonder Youth ſeems more a God than he. 
Heavens! Fm loſt, for ſtill the 1 gaze, 
The more I dote v 2 curmig Face. 


* Immortal Gods ! 7 eres this cu be, > 


And Nature Lin Courts, — al. 


wits 12 dre, — 


[To Endin, 
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A covend Grotto wile mdf ſpacious P adered with 
with 7 rophies, Garlands ; Herds of N at 4 5 . 


Bua 8 running with Flora in bis Mm: ; er him 1 Clont, 
Tarbox) nd Lowbell, fighving with three or four Says. rates t 
Flora, AO eaten - | 


well done, well done Son To has ne down. 
a " A fi fack 3 him, 3 2 2 bour, Coll 
lin, down Neigh-” Calls 4 tother 
bour Collin, — : nh; b ſa] 
. Low. Stick to him, Teber urn the Btcad of thy Sa im, Boy 
15 help, there's another 
ar. 1 errant ths Ive hm By th Yard oy: CThe Say i Bpw ip. 


n ſpoil his whiskers. 
mth. Neighbour Colin; ' Collhi, -whitthoa, ſtand there Flora, | 
of us; nay then — — 0 


and don't be afraid. What h 
Figbt agen, then Enter Collin with « Floyl, and bears of rhe 

Collin. Cheer, cheer, Neighbours cheer, let me come to ems 

| em. LHalom within, thewt re-enter. 

;Twift-footed now as Stags ; ; now we hate drub'd their - 


-hounds. * 

0 „N Calin laid about him light | 
Hob. Ah! he e thank ye heartily, good Wen Fm 
hugely ele ye; and how does my Girl,. hum. 
8 Buddy, Tah. ny Dis, hes ni urea „ 


Pf 


2 No, not much, he yh 
ſo hard when he took me 
2 a little, but 


r MELT: * 
peri yes ; hark 5 Neighbours? enn. | 
2 4 
9 „5 | Hob: Why - 


. ene Ness rl know: you aro 4 
wiſe. Man, and cun fee int a Mill-ftone muſt 
Know we 2 in a ＋ — N. Tn — ſame 8 fac d 
God, Par, here, and his ſnag- rag 7 wes Daughters are 
ve fafe doe hour of the da 42s 3? . gh 

1 no nat a minute. Neighbour ; why now for my part, 
* Fain milk my Cattle my ſelf, 1 not Wife-out not 1, 
for fear of meetin + ho em, and having ber own Milk ſpoil'd. 
Coll. Wallet box ous, Come Neighboer what ſa yon? 
Tr. Why they woat as let a Cheeſe ſtatid u the ſhelf, but 
1 2 1 — too, the 1 raviſh any thing, nothing comes amis to 
„ N:ighbour 
Hob. Body o me, 1 — when think ant; why Neighbour 1 

Aid but ſend the poor Girl out a door to the Well to fetch a "Pitcher of wa- 
ter; and whip, one of theft hainy Rag- muſfins had truſt her up, as a Hawk 
does a : and had'ntwe.come.Jult in the nick, and reliev'd her, 
they would have us'd her as we da a wheaten Loaf, every one by this time 
world have had a ſlice. 
hernmilsd ee not cup 2 defqre, troth, ane flice ; might have 

n $? 

Clou. ers! and than 1 Mid hene had « fine Cl, that am 
to marry her next Moon; for ſhe's my Sweetheart yo uſt know, Ma- 


ſtem Col. Art not Flara ?- hah Lamb. 
le 5 fo my Mother ſays ; | bot, heark ye, what ſhall I be the better 
* wt hy ae t deal Chick, a great deal, when thou com ſt to un- 
705 there's a Numb-Cabe for my Lamb. 
hay ng: 1hexe'sa pure kind Sweetheare : wellPm reſoly'd. now I 
will — — 
Si Go, go home Buddy, and tip it in the Cream pan, do Lamb. 
Aa. Oh! God, foi will Ivads. gf LE xit Flora, 


Hb., Ah! — tool. And thus we are ſerv'd 3 1 7 ſince 
< -_ came hither, by this rampant God Par, and his followers : 

ks Sir, I have it in my head; Eye bu hear. Neighbours : Well r and 
our felves; we Il live ao longer und er his A lets reſolve 


on 

C ay: Si no. qu come to the 

— 3 to mie, and Bok lat 1E Hy If you'll a ring 
0 apt ply. w for this God, Pen, but for never a one in the 
” 0 without em; what you 
e 7 why n me thraſher of ch 8 
I am always at open jarrs w they ne r oblige me 2s 1 have 
it, with Corn, Pea Beans, and ſo forth; nor I them their way, for 1 
ne'r go to Fraycis, nor ne'r will; and {ce who will have the worſt 


on't. 
Clo, . 
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Uh eee . be 
Clone. Good Lord! tis ge, . 8 now, Tr 


my Prayers mor and night, &. rs [ _—_—— t 
4555 Den Lcoανd ha l 


;þy his, dal allen Phi 
3 — ls ir, as certainly-ay 


Low. aw. Nay or my part I can't ſay much for their God-ſhips not 1, but 


Cinthia that's comes among us here, to to: 
- I and ſave Candles, I cat but think her a vertuous ide toe 


nough. 

Coll, Pſhaw prithee don't talk of der Virtue, ſhe can. never be 
that goes by ſo many Names, tis the trick of a Slut Neighbours ; 
me, in one place ſhe's Lara, in a ſecond ſhe s Proſerpine, and — 2 © 
Cinthis : ; come without wealy mouth dna, fv « e why what 
a plagveꝝ trick did ſhe: ſerve that poor Hoatſinen, I think 
they call bim, the honeſt harmleſs Fellow.chanc'd Le Pond as 
ſhe was waſhing her---- he ys to \ given grin on her, or ſome ſich 
ſmall matter, when preſently w. do, but bewitches him with 
the ſcent of a hard rua Stag, gave = „and then ſet: his own Dogs 


upon him: 
2 Ay that was barb een egg the, ther here's 
t dye * - 
Wh Bl y ee 


her Brother Paul, Paul, 
bout her too, and comes S 


Col. Why what a. noiſe there's made too about his Wit: and Muſic 
why, tis true, the fellow's a good tollerable 2 l and can break a 
at a City Wedding, or fo, that's all, he kill erattle-Snake to} 
day, and ha, ha, ha, he's ſo-proud on t, ever ſince; beſides "hat B ler v. 
ſes him like a meer Nincompoop, ſhi makes him carry her Süper mend. 
her Stockings, ſhe makes him a meer changling. 

Gnines. A Cohn, a Colin, a Collin. 


Cb. Well but Neighbour Collin this God, 3 you a may have but 


ſmall parts, but pray let's hear what you can ſay a e: What. 
can you _ him ? A 
Coll. What have I to ſay againſt Jupiter, why. how now n thou 


2 —— em 
prithee hat to ſay et me Nei "ths 
Low, ay, Neighbour, let him fay that. Go on, Chur, go on. 


clar. then, Odsheartlikins, 1 muſt ſay thad. this Jipher is of al 
the reſt, the moſt powerful: when he's leasd, the World rejoy e 
bleſs us, when bes angry, Oh! . how 1 af bis Lighting ad 
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"his friend Tupiters good x you ſha ſee how i 
Har ye, Clin, Come, bers hear one of Fees gil Deeds? 


come ? 
Chur. Good Deeds; heard he 6 [the monſtrous. Giants, 
hae F think folks al Trae, and _ old Father from Priſon. 2 


Coll. Ay and when tens wen home with bin a he Place, 
and lay jth his own ih _ | 


om. A Colin, a Cohn, a Collin, hey, 
Col. Come, come, prithee go on to the reſt of em. 


Chou low. Why th but that he's a little too fat and foggy for a I 
fort of , " what think yon of Barb 2 1 2 


e why juſt as 9 as he Mpc ip bath elſe, that is n 
drunk as ſoon as he riſes, Ae 


Fang : 
2 Why, marry. then Neighbovr, Toda Faye ? he's ©brave 


Col. Ay, ſo the crack goes of him, be is 4 fl l | 
regs for to play three Boats at Flail him, 1 


e was hardeſt”: T4 ſpoil his Cuckold-making for one mouth L war- 


Oe, Hey, a Collin, a C aun, a Calin, bey. | 


t hold Neighbours, there 8 Cupid, there's 8 Lite prope f ſweet 


kei him? N if you on hate grapbliog 1. ow Cuts, 


"85 I bad Of 
| chin, little ſneaking does 
n gt wiki nk tn — Eil care 


ye the trouble now, of naming the reſt, and ſhew yeat once what a -:; 
pack of Fellows theſe Deities are, as they call themſelves. > 


On. 


Wealthiler us therefore,! #191 cor ene 
and their Government: We lr Hate IN 
em down to the Station oi Conftahl | 
may hope to come into Office in h 
 Ommes. Hey, a Collin, a Coll 


Hora. Father, forſooth, m 
Hob. Come Nei — my Son e ; 
within, well tap it aro the * 2 
Clout invites em 1 voy eV 
Clout. With all m 
| Tar. What Sorter rang” r, Ae. 
1 Clout. Why truly Neighbour, the 


Dick gave to Dare FLO 

Reſalv'd ber Love to be. - | | 

I long, Sweetheart, hed with ths. „Kerr Mo 
And tbo I can 5 | 
T've boy po, boy pub, bo e 


Meche I 3 to bed Jie, | INE a 
* | buckle 10. 0 4 
2. 2 W by fi 1 | . 


| eee. ei hm, 
! AS if ſhe did nat” | 
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' Extolld th 


Tho' he 9 

> 23 endihip & 
therefore an _ 

Had hots 165 whey 


Apollo had 
ood My Father, 
Yet could not 
Take my * 
By $yrinxz, whom I love 2 — 
Once more I 2 is moſt welcome. 
Ap. Once more my Thanks to Pen; but huſh, no Murmurs, 
For if Eyes deceive 'me not here comes | 
The ſwift-wing'd Purſuivant ol Fove. | 


 Enrer Mercury. | 2 
Pas. — op Fuller? 722 oy E 


A. Hy nds, nd ON News Pay, 


— * . 1 
or at 

Cloſe by a ſilver 1 
A Thicket, crown'd with 


I ſaw his Souls beſt Part che y Henne 
— ou 
Lie hing end, d Beseriag Words 


Unveil'd aud careleſs to the Amorous Winds. 
Pan. Perhaps ſhe's wounded, and may now be dead, 
! Away, I'll ſeek be ntly, 


[To bis Guards. _ 


Pan. 
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Aere. Tis true, by Cynthia. if, Y 
I muft confeſs you _ 2 lag guy Tak ont: | ke | 
. uot: Slag beaged, 'evould nor do, 4 " r 

my Tears, my Sighs or Languiſhing, 
Which at ſome certain times * 4 us d to Fail me, * 1 


Move her one jor till at laſt a ha 
(I thank Fove for the Gift) i 
Ap. * what was it? 


y-Lye 
hiely 


: U Exit Merc. 


Hah! do I dream ? or is Apollo Fe +. 
'Tis he; and now Im ſure I am betray d, 
He comes, but I'll to Cynthia cry for Aid. 
Away, CA 33 

[She is going, pr Apotto interpoſes. 


| ** 
Still am I Ile; ri on whining Tate, * Ls 
no Scorn prevail 


Weapöh in my jult 


n F. ͤ K — —˙-] 2 Ant" As a a HI aa 6) * - 


Dep 22 dyes rg 
* 417. Reſles. fait Creature, ther 2 


| 585 3 N wy — A | 4 
D ti op the without Remor 
What yau deny me m d to force. 


Roaſbes 2 avelin, and wound: birs ; Js diforns dos. 
Ap. B Ingrate » muſt _——— my Flame? 
Inſtead of neſs is my Life your Aim? f 
Kindneſs, Oh Hevn ih doubly fool'd is bes 
That Kindneſs hopes from Woman's Cruelty 
When ſtabborn Humour feeds her T — 
. and Love . Fove were fir iſt 
The choiceſt „ 5s rad may, tas 
- with 112 —— _ 4 
t nos Coy es em wit 
1 Joy ſcarce counteryails when: t 
pb. Then for a Joy ſo little worth 
Wiy Fen ſo oy ien . 
well you, a 3 . 
a Delbend l. —— to ſue to me? 2 | 2a. 


IA ; = _ 


ye Pais. 


To ms that ever thus appear, 2 
He little thinks I have a Love | - 
„for ſhame no 2 1 | £35, BUY | 1 


pol. Love when abus'd. has. fy Ah to rail. a 
Your Sex ungovern'd Paſſions hourly rule, 8 1 
And Natural Error makes ye Love a Fool. Hm Bin 
Wit is a Monſter that provokes: your Rage, | $1004. " 2a) th IP 
And is as little welcome as Old- | . _ 
Honeſt Deceit you can diſguſt each þ AB w 
But Noiſe and Nonſals ravenouſiy — * ot 
To all your Miſchiefs Vertue is the Guide, | wt 
Vertue that feeds the Wolf of your curs'd. Pride. | f 2 
* Sexes — * yy us oO, - 
. you e ie 43 C 

Dapb. Now you ſhall. prevail. 

Til ſta Rainſt Mankind in my e ral 
Man that ne'r thinks he has a 
Unleſs he finds ſome bee pr 


Man that then eager 8 | 
grows any rg in th* Face. 


| And Great and bevel 3 
ow many Tricks 5 . = a7, +0 
Are every day — 1 — the Men? ; W 


What Taylors are there damn d trame a 1 5 


To change her State for better, or for worſe 3 
She muſt che Nuptial Bed with Virtue Crown, © : 
Tho? he the Leavings brings of the whole Town, 
And ſtraight diſlikes becauſeyſhe is hls % .. 
Then with vile Sinner, tiring out his Life, - 
Kicks and makes Mouths at th very Name of Wife. 
This, this is Man, this is that 9 — he, 
In Morrals learn'd— 5 : . ; 
Apoll. Rarely, tho? this may be. * 

What are the Vices you have nam'd to me ? 
Conſider and repent. - 
Dapb. Repent, for what? | 
Apoll. For injurd Love, and 1 2 Fault, 
Atone for ſheding thus my gu Poke 


ure ſweet 
, that he that reaps the Bliſs, f j 
' Can hardly ſay tis this. | x 
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Proclaim aloud chat Cintbis Loves E 
And be ill * Youth does Sat on her: 


Whileſt I am rdleſs, and refus'd, 
50 av a Vi Buck 


Nay, tho Pve * : 
And with pale Cheeks, and Eyes all-bath'd wich Tear, 
Heart-breaking Sighs, ſhe Ment breaths her Paſſion, 

And Words unfitting any thing but Love, | 

Have told him my al 8 CS + "pat 0 


LOA, = ap bo Aſpi 


No, III Fil epos their P 
1 2 
Whom Fve obſerv'd to be as ſond of me, 

As 1 am of Endimion, and tho* 1 hate hi 


4 7 
2 
* = 


— 9 
= 


— 


” L x * 
6 
* 

4 
. . 


2 ” 


« this watzed ed Hair? 
Peruke wear 3 
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| 
| | Aud the' Man, and the foo apr 4 5 5 
| Here the reſt of the Satyrs Daves, wild" . ln whiſpn Th 
N 4 8 the nan : * 
bes the Drugs 


Pan. Not | 


5 Attone — 
5 Syri Be w 
125 . —— of the © Spring, ſhall 1 ple your Eye, 

2; Summer and Autumn too, delight your : 

fs | Pl bring ehe lovely Maid, where Uuſtering Grapes 

1 Full as a Cvelling with ſpritely Juice, | 

Ve Shall * Bunches to chy Hand; i Hm 
Tall Cheſnuts, and the J ute Fler Trees in Rows, | 

Waiting thy Pull, ſhall bow their Summer Treaſure, 

And in their turn, the bleeding Mulberry 3 


Juicy P and luſcious Plum, 
Shall pay To Tribute, nor ſhall _ met all, | 
For to indulge the Appetite, my _— 
At my Command, ſhall caft their Kids and Lambs ; 
And when at Night, cloy'd with luxurious Feeding : 
| Thy Beauteous Eye-Lids fall, in Groves. of lerne: 
paved In Beds of Roſes laid, my airy Quire, - 
1 Sweet Nightingales like Flutes, the Thruſh and Ozel, 
; 1.128 As ſhriller Flajolletts, with warbling Linnets, 
„ In Conſort joyn'd, ſhall ſing thee to thy Reſt. - 3 
| Syr. Oh — heavenly, why this wou'd charm a Virgio, 
Were ſhe as Cold as Northern Iſicles 
Fun. Will you then love me? E forgive 45 Bluntneſ⸗. 
| Syr. Hope well, this is no place | 
| And now to let me ſee, how your — 
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And now methinks wed iſchief — whbin me, 
And all my Veins ſwell wick 'the juft Revenge: 
Ts love, and not be loy'd, what Curſe. is lids: 181 2 
Poverty, Sickneß, Slavery or Exile, 
Famine or Plague, Tortures or Lunacy, 
are Eaſe to hopeleſs Love oh, Il not endure. it, 
But in my Love's Defence, let fly at all, 
* I cannot 1 no other mall. 


| mo End oF Third AR. 


ACT Iv.” SCENE T 
iter Cynthia, 


A things around me with content are bleſt, - 

And Peace is every where, hut in my Breaſt. 
The toyling Swain, more . than a King, W. | 
In-wiſhes bounded, 3 ſing. ö 
The Beaſts in in Plenty feed, tl r 4 2 
Carolt' their Loves, and in the ſmiling Seas n e 
The little Fiſhes, er. ſeem roy, 5 


Who in r 


A 
As * 

And Sadneſs like ſome Wicht kull' 10 a Hole, 
Can find no Place for Harbor but my Soul. 
Oh! wretched State of Greatneſs when the Mind, 
A flave to proud Ambition is conſin d; 

And Love that does the chieſeſt Jo create, 

Is cruſh'd by the unweildy Bulk of State. 


5 Enter Pryche. 


P55. Oppreſed with Grief, and almoſt drown'd in Tears: 
With throbbing Heart, that true Qontrition wears : 
The 2 Endymiom he may have lere 
To ſee, and from your Eyes, his Doom receive, 
He ſays he knows not yet, What is the Fault, 3 
Nor done a wilful Ecrour evin in Thought. 1 81 

Cyn oft their Crime extenuate, e. 
But 2 in guilty Matters, of this Weight, 6 
Does well to chooſe fo fair an A * ä 

2 


Zut, for thy ſake Submiſſion ſhall atone, 


53 2, 8-7 TE”. - 


. en n uk; 4 | 
By all my Stars, I fear ſhe loves him too. 6 [ Afide. 
P/3cbe. Had I the fond Ambition to believe 
- That, Madam, for m my ſake you could forgive; 
I muſt confeſs I would petition ſtraight : 
But ſince it is an Honour much to great, 
To be importunate would prove a Crime 
In pardoning, the Gods beſt know the. Time. | 
; Cynth. Oh hebe! thou art neareſt to my Love, C 
Given me in Fancy by mighty Jove. 
Forgive me, Sweet, if I have been unkind, 
Alas, I am not well, humorous as Wind; 


Go, fetch him in, and then leave us alone. 
hebe. If this be Love, the Kiſs will ſoon enſue, p 
| oro | 
et is methin to try 
| When Inclination promprs,  wher FI can deny? (Ex, Plyc. 
5. r range — put on, 
Tal Daggers eto bin, che I wiſleh 1 7 
Would I had choſen here ſome lowly State, » :; 
Free from the Cares and Troubles of the Great; ; 
Where Love, Content, and Innecence Agree, | 
Jo bleſs the Swains with Life's Tranquility, 
; then might have look d up to me. ; or 
But as I am thus high, and he ſo ſow. 
I love, but tis not fit that he ſhonld know. 
© Enter Endymion. 
| End. As a poor Criminal with flowing 7. 
Bows down to fu om the Deities, W 4 pack 4 
Wich humble A ped does his Prayer begin | R 
r > ES SOT of . os 
„80 I with all humility implore TY 
Tour Eyes to dart their angry Beams no more. 
That I have many Faults too well 1 know, | 
Sr imce you pleaſe to think em ſo; 
But in the | A es ſeek. 
Cymth. — ; Canning, and ſes, are too weak ; — | 
You have been inſolent, and in each Grove ee 
Proclaim d licentious Stories of your low 3. | | „ SLY 
In ſawey Rhymes my Name your Thetne muſt be, | 
And Conbis ks nd Bark of every Tree. = 
' Eclipſiog thus my Fame and Gr r too, | 
Speak now, þ airing Fool, is not this trac ? : 
Dam. The Sacred Name of. Cynsbis all adore, 
And lo * 


FEIIFOR betray. 
y s in 2 Lemploy _ 
| You for all Mortal Paſſion are too high 
Love to our Equals well befits the Blood 
ed, Whar: 

Cymb. What then you ate too good 
Or loye another which your Vanity ; 
Perhaps preſumes to think does equal me. 
This is an Inſolence more vile and baſe, - 
Dare you affront, and flight me to my Face? 


This is a moſt un Fault. 
Endim. A 
What muſt I da? 


Cznth. This Crime excels the firſt. 0 
Then, Madam, I could love you if I durſt. 

Cyntb. A flight mill is fwayU by Fear: 
The perfect Lover never fails to — 

Endym. So much Perfection in my Flame Pll prove, 
That were it ſcann*d before the Throne of Fove, - 4 
No Mortal ere had ſs refin'd a Love. 
On this white Altar let me ſeat the Truch, [ Kneels and kiſſes ber band. 
This Hand that can create Eternal. Youth. _. ; | 
Tranſporting Odours breathe thro? every Pore, | 
That can evn Age inſpire with Heat once more, 
And crazy Nature's worſt — _ — 
White as the Milky Way i Gore, 
And ſweet as th fragrant Groves in Paradiſe; 
Ah, who could live ? 
If fo much Rapture always were expreſt, 
With fo much Heay' n, Youth, Love, and Beauty bleſt. 

{ K5ſſes ber band between every word 

Who, would not ſigh, and kifs, and ne*'r have done : 

Cynrb, Oh Gods! What are we doing? ?, i. be gone: 


Snate bing her hand away. 
Obſcure thy ſelf-in Shades, my Anger fly, 
AR ſuch another Errour thou ſhale dye. — 
Where are my Glories now ? 
To whom Adoring Nations humbly "andy, 
That at a diſtance kept the Noiſie A 
That awful Grandeur which my — grac t, 
With Vertues pure, immaculate, and chaſt, 


Deſtroy'd and wither'd like 4 blaſted Flower, e Ms 
Oh; ſhame to Honour and — Power 5 When 


| e Al ge be tek ay Hall © e 
+ The dazling Queen-of all the Stars Fat Þ 
Stood 1 co 2 whining Tale of D 
No, III — this Tyrant in my 8 | 3 * 
Oppoſe the Power that oer my Preedons reigns. | 
Puniſh the Offender, that dares fo preſume, + 
Who ſoon ſhall find my Anger in my Doom 
+ Endjm. Puniſh th' Offender that dow fo preſume, | 1 
Who "no ſhall find my Anger in mp Doom. 46 „ ug 
Oh Fatal Sound! Oh Tyrant Beau 1 
| Thou Baſilisk, which murder'ſt a — 5 
| Thou flattering Ocean, that in Calms doſt ide, 2 8 
Fond Man at firft with ſmooth: deceitful Tide © S 
To wreck him after in tem "Pride. 8 
Extend thy utmoſt Force, and ſince thy Doom, 
Can give my Griefs a Period, let it come; | 
Till when I'll thus, of cruel Fate complain, {Falls on the Ground. 
Diſpairing Love can know no ſecond Pain,” E 


Enter Syrinx with-s "Wy 


Sr. My glorious Rival in yon ValeI met, 
Her] Eyes with bubbling Drops of Sorrow wet. 
| ; But twas a Grief which brow from Love, I fear, 
| And ſee, to clear the Doubt, ion here: 
And aw wh che Poſture chat I find im in, 
ty Quarrel has betwixt em heen. 
raitour! Oh In __ bur haſh, my Thoughts: 
Hoe — ſhall take Revenge for all his Faults, 
Endym. How bleſt is Man when his: Life's Journey ends! 
Syr. Endymion riſe and ſee what Cynrbis ſends, 


To eaſe thy Achin ns, and- makes amends 2 
For paſt Unkindn | 
Who — Cynthia ? * 
I, who ring gs Cerdial © from her. Taſte and try, 
FE $ e Vertue. IN /s. 


Endym. Dowee chan Bate = Wealth. - 5 
Syriax. Drink dee with a Guſto: come, her Health. 
Endym. With fo — a Zeal, 
My throbbing Heart does the great Pleaſure own, 
That were 5 us ſon, = ef 5 eel ou | | 
Syrinx. - raught and thyProphetick Soul agree: He drinks. 
*Tis Poyſon ; and tho no Fatal a 
Renders it Mortal, it Life's Orders ſways; 
And thouThalt lee the Remnant of -_ . 


— 


Hz Ha, 2 . 


; Let this advance the Number of my Sing M 


vr 1 ” 2 


It yet feeds my Revenge. 


Since hopeleſs Love Sleep from By F Eyes aid ſever, 3 
Tis fit who caus d the Curſe ſhould ſleep tor ever. (Exif, 


Cynthia returns. 


Cynthia, Midſt all the AngerlI Endymion bear, 
Merhinks I cannot leave him to deſpait. | R 
His Youth may for aſpiring Love atone, | 
Since *twasa Fault by my Permiſſion done, 
See where he lies, his Face all bath'd in Tears: 
Hah ! —fure he's dead: Oh, 174 ill boding Fears. 7 
"Tis fo; he's gone, my Rigor dy'd,. 1 
Oh! — Cuſt Efſegs of Gram and of Pride? 
Oh J ng unhappy Youth, could not thy Ear 
oman's falle diſembl'd Anger bear ? 6 he) 
1 Beauty henceforth blaſted, not ador d; * Kn 
Nor any Charming Iufluence afford. \ ba 


Who waits there. Stan, Nymphe, Rivers, all appear 3... ' 
This Fatal News to Jove 4 ... wv. 


Enter Pſyche, Daphne, Caffiopeiaz Ae eee Negro and Rive River 
Conſult the Oracle his Life to ſave, | 

Say I muſt fetch Endymion from the Grave. ; 

But firſt Sacred and Harmonious Sound, 

Begin and Conſecrate this Fatal Ground: 


Bring me my Sable Veil, and put it on: 


Thus I Eclipſe the Luſtre oft Moon. Y 
45 858. beg Be 127 L « darkey'd. 
Shade allimy Beams has did the Wor 


And Nature for , . da oven. * Exit; 


HE- Poor 


AN egg 
Whoſe F ral ; wiper could — kill 1 
Or worſe 3. could cauſe Deſpair. 
For ſhe bad all ber Sexes Pride, 
And all their Beauty too : - 
And every Amorous Swain defy d, 
When e 0 they came 22 
Ab ! fee, Fy ed the Love · gel Touth,. 
TheGriefs my yn} Wears , 
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And now upon her Guilty Fat. 
The Sin of | Murder hes; 
1 * bim dead, 
JOE Pit ber Eyes. | 
ce W L. el are: 
non 4 
For what ſhe ſcorm d . | 
Chorus of all. Ak tbe Monarch of the js 
And Fg bo bile hr Face, > 
ſbe hide ber Face, 


> RE 75 Io ber Place. 
| the Sor 1 nd Oppreſs: 


7 Gol the Night..; 
— r Oracles, and Proight 


To —＋ great 3 | | 
— Nothing, Nothing, c. 

es fings. Ask why Daub and Innocence 
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Bit est the Myſtick 2 we. 
= | AT The God of Love 2 55 ; 
"Cupid, Away! | | [Exit Cupid 
| Holla for the Oracle does ſtay. [Muſick begins bere, the Prieſt 


goes and conſuls; the Oracle and returns. 
H. Prieft. Attend the Oracle. | 


Oracle. When ſhe whoſe like the World's vn Frame, 
Thar's always one, ye never is the ſame : | 
\ Conſtant, yet waving ftill when aſt encreaft, . 25 2 
Deſcends to kiſs and make Endimion bleſt. E 3 
Then that which ſeems like Death ſhall take S 
No more {5 Ana your Vow o mig Tor 
| Po our Vows to mighty ; 
bis ſacred ſacred Altar move q 


Favour: - i 
. | 


ES. 


| oy by ann e ur — Natur; N 
This ſh ben now, — n | *. 
ho has, I find, ty Paſtor got tv Fee... EC LY 
by w whoſe means I food ſhall mount the 7 


9 


— 


be a x . FP + P42 ws PW 44S 2 2 2 
„„ Exritfiia and Endimiion- 
Honour vaſt ſhoals of F ools.th at fight for Fame. | 
Merchants are fool'd by truſt, Couriers by Vows:z 

And the City Trader by his jilting Spouſe. a 
Nay the Law and Clergy, whom learn d reaſon fills, 

For ſore known frailty wear the Cap with Bells, 
But mongſt all reaſons that the wiſe have met, ! 
Lovgis the beſt excuſe for baffled Wit, ® _ _ > 
Becauſe the dear Temptation is moſt ſwget: Exit. 


OY The End of the Fourth . 


ACT V. 
Enter Hobinal, Clout, Tarbox, and Collin, driven in by two Furies. 
Clout. JD Leſs us, how dark it is, neer a Star to be ſeen ; not one 
| little Goldy lock d Planet to comfort us; we have made fine 
work on't, this comes of mutining againſt the Gods, and dipardging.cur 
bright ſhining Lady Cyni bia; we have done rarely, han't we; I always 
thought what would be the end ont: Ah Collin, Collin, thou deſerv'ſt to 
be hang d by Jupiter. .. - : | | 


Tard. Ay, che trüth is he deſeryes to be hang | for us all, he was the 


Ringleader, cwas he that was ſo ſawcy to ſay, he would dwindle the Gods 
into Conſtables ; for my own part, I always thought em fit to be Juſtices 
of the Peace, or Chu warden af leaſt. TY fi 30 IP | 

Low. If I had thought twoulde'er have-come to this, N ſhould ne'er have 
been ſo free of giving my Verdict, for to ſpeak truth, when I did ic, my 
3 up and down in my Stomach, I ſpoke the word againſt 
my will. N we 5 

Calin. You ſpoke the words againſt your will! ye lie, y are a Cuckold, 
and take that, Sirrah, you ſpoke the words as freely as a Tumbrill 
Whore does the Matrimony, when ſhe has got a Cully with an Eſtate to 
marry her. 285 K | 4 

Hob. Wou'd I bad let the Satyr have what he would with my 
Daughter, rather 2 cling your aſſiſtauce, make the Deities ſo an- 
gry, and the Night ſo*dark, that I can't find the way to my Wife, tho” 
he had pur her tothe ſqueak a little, if ſhe had but kept her own Councel, 
*rwould ne er have ſpoil'd: ber Match, the Girl wou'd have done well 
cler Gads Diggers, 1 bad rather Buddy had been brought to bed 

Clout. is Diggers, E | | to bed of 
whole Litter of Satyrs, than that pure Barrel oſ Stingo ſtrong Beer ſhou'd 
piſs all about the Celler ſo, ſor my not having light enough to ſtop the Foſ- 
ft: a Wiſe oſten brings a Man a Cup of tent, but that wou'd have 

* — — any time. 3 ö eh 

Collin. Here's a Fellow for ye; — not been marry'd ſo long 
a time as a Mid-wife would be making 1 of Punch; yet EE 

2 his 
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© as the ſaying is. e 
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his Barre! of Stingo kave a faſe Spiggor and Fawcet, if bis Wiſe's | 
. were tap'd by the Der ns 


' Tarb. Ay, ay; we ought to complain, and curſe ye too for offending our 
gracious Cubis: gad I believe you have made her fall into firs with vex- 
mg, and that's the reaſon ſhe wont ſhine: | 


Low. Ye have all lefs reaſon to complain for want of her than I; for T - 


am lam'd about it; I broke both my Shins in the dark, falling over a great 
Form yonder, then preſently run my Face againſt the corner of a Pale, and 
broke out three of my T and in two. Minutes after tumbling down 
Stairs, fell into a confounded Celler laſt night. | | 
Collin. Ah! I into a damn d deep Well, this Morning, but what then, 
Tm as ſturdy as ever: and a fig for a Moon ſhine, we'll do our work by 
day light, and honeſt Will o'th' Viſp ſhall light us to bed inſtead of her. 
| Clout. Gads Diggers, and Fll ſay*r, now Collin, you're a ſawſy Fellow, 
and I remember what you ſaid before of Cymbia, when you calbd ber Jilt: 
but you ſhall find now, ſome are wiſer than ſome, Gads diggers, I'll peach. 
Collin. Why then you ſhall find ſome are richer chan ſome, Ill bribe off 
— evidence with a full bag, and then what becomes of your Peaching, 
PY. < | 
Hob, Ay, but I fancy, do y hear, theſe burnt Brandy Drinkers that 
wait upon us will take no clipt Money, fo that you wou'd bubble them, 
and for us, we know ye too well, to truſt. 228 
Collin. Why if they come from the Devil, as by their looks Em apt to 
_ _ do; *ewill ſerve to melt down well enough; I know their 
wa e. | 


arb. Ay, here comes one will diſcover whether his Cayn be currant 


of no, preſently ; 'tis God Mercury, who I hear is ordered to impeach us 
and hvrry us to tryal. | | | | 


Collin. Ay, let them try what they can; IIl get one witneſs or two out - 


of the way, I'll warrant ye. 
Enter Mercury. 


Merc. How now, what age theſe the Rogues that Minos and Radaman- 
tba have ſent for to try and puniſh about defying the Deiſts ? 
Clout. An pleaſe your Worſhip, your ec und Dukeſhip, your 


Godſhip; my Lord, we are poor ignorant and have been very 
much ſeduced, and pleaſe ye, we have been | y led by the Noſe, 


Collin. by the Noſe, hold your peace, Cato's head. 320 
” Merc, What, then it ſeems you are the Champion to defend their Ini- 
tows —_— hear, what doyoulayt: . . : 
Merc, You can look ſawcily I perceive, what are you? hah... 
Collin. I don't know; look ye ſhan't catch me. 
- Merc, How, Sirrab, —_— — 
2 
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Collin. No, way be I dont know my al, bur 1 beer i yo; 
Im no Thief. | 

Merc. No Thief, Sirrah. 

Collin, No, I ay, Im no Thief, peoples Spoons and Forks may lie in 
quiet for me, make the beſt of that again, I fay. 

1 You are a rare ſawcy Slave indeed; Sitra h, do you know who I 


"Colt Yes, I think I do, and harkee, don'c you believe becauſe you 
are a God, that you ſhould play the Devil with me ; ; nay never frown for 
the matter; lookee, I don't fear ye, and if you'll do any thing upon the 
ſquare, ay but the word, Pm ready; why you are no more than one of 
us, Now mun. 

Merc. 'Tis very well Raſcal; but ſure we ſhall. hamper ye ye. 

Collin. We; ay, I thought | you wou'd. want bel 3 and Fl try if I can 
match your Cock, faith harkee Brother, thou look it: ¶ To one of the Furies. 
ſtand by me, and let him ſend for his Brother Mars if he will, we'll thraſh 
him, Pl} rage thee. 

Hob. Ab, tis likely they'll take your part, did you ever hear ſuch a ſaw- 
cy Rogue, Neigl bours lets knock him doẽ u. 

Collin, Say ye ſo; nay if the Gods and Devils are reconcil'd, here's 
to be a frange World ; but come, fall back, fall edge ; vil and tot pr 
my Stampers fail me ; come all together if you will, Pll have a bruſh with 
ye, faith, Pll ne er 80 to Goal tamely, not I, Zoons, Fil thump fome of 


you 
Mere. You that expect favour from the Judges, ſeize him, and bring bim 


away. 

Collin. Why Tarbox, Clout, why Hob, Slaves, Nincompoops; ah, ye 
cowardly Rogues, - Zooks give me fair play, and bring half a Dozen of 
your ſhamakin Gods, Ill drub em, bring Jupiter, FI break his head, III 
Cuckold him; fair play, fair play ye Rogues. — 


Scene changes zo the Grove where Endimion lies. 
Enter Syrinx. 


Syrinx. Orror ſurround me v hereſde er Igo, | 
2 H And each feen Covert ſeems the fea: of Wo : 

Tremblings and Fear do all my —— ſeize; 

And as I walk, methinks amongſt the Trees, 

Damon peeps out and mocks my Miferies, 

Ob thr ould from en er dns, 

Or could e | the Poyſon that Tgave; 

to wiſh. it. 


Rus Cupid. 


Cupid. This is ſhe, 


F 


Whoſe canker er d Malice, Pride and Treachery, © - 


Has made me uſe her as my 1 bh 


Her Envy true deſert to none allows, 
But ſtill to all her Sex baſe Rancour ſhows ; 


Fll try her with my P/5che's character; 

Fl! pardon all if ſhe prove juſt to her. 
Syrinx. What lovely Youth is this? 
Cupid. Bright Virgin may 

A barmleſs Boy deſire your patient ſta 

Totell him where he may fair P/3che find: 

Fair Pſyche, the too cha too unkind 

For I have wandered all the live lo diy, 

And ſtranger to theſe Groves, have loſt m 


Gyr, los by » Brook ths ds through ponder er” 


Abeaten Path to Cynthia s Palace leads, 
There you may find the Dwody you think far. 
Cupid. Think ſo ſweet 2 N tow pr ow 3 

Any of Cymbia's Nym mw 
Pray ſpeak. for Ell be it * m your Ton 
Another I ſhould think an. * wrong: 
Is ſhe not wondrous beautifull 

Syrinx, She's young. 

Capid. Young as the Infant-Bloſſoms of the Spring, | 
And fragrant as the Odors which they bring. 
The ſeaſon Pn finiles whene er ſhe walks abroad. 
_ 8 all divine; a Miſtriſs for a God. 

» Whateer ſhe is, you are in Love I find, 

All | Colours are alike to thoſe are blind. 

Cupid. My Eyes are not ſo blind, but I can ſee 
A Heavenly Beauty. 

Syrinx. Who has ſuch Beauty? 

Cupid, She. : 

Syrinx. Alas poor you muſt inſtructed be. 


Cupid, *Mongſt 8 Stars has there a brighter ſnone ? 


2 4 8 ye a thonſand, — Lam one. 
Cupid. But t noone Fd muſt allow ; 


No guilt efer ſully'd yet her y Brow. 


A Virgin Vertue from all Vice fo free, 
There's nothing purer in Divinity. - 
Sjrinx. That creature well may for a Vere paſs, 
And innocent that no Temptation has. 
Cupid. Has ſhe not ö heart does rule? 


Syjrinx. Charms, thou mean'ſt Freckles piſh, the Boy's a 
Her 1 crooked. outta” 


. Hah! 
Syrinx. Her Eyes are fore. 
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Syrinx. A Dowdy, as I faid before, . . © 
d. Be dumb, abhorr'd Detractor ſpeak no more; 

But ſwift Deſtruction for thy Malice find, | 

Thou venom'd Vermin of the Serpent kind; 

Pſyebe ſhall be as far above thy fate, 

As at this Moment ſhe's above thy hate ; 

Which to confirm, — my ſelf I this make known, 


I am the God of Love, 


Syjrinx, And I undone. 

"Cupid. I rule all hearts in Earth or Heaven above, 
And thou the worſt that e er hadſt grace to love, 
In my revenge ſhall fall unpitied. | 

Syrinx. Stay; ; [Kneels, 
Oh turn not thus thy charming Eyes away; 

But hear me ſpeak and mitigate-thy hate: 
tance to a God ne er came too late. 

Capid. No, thy vile Sin deſerves ſevereſt pain, 
Who dares infringe the Laws that I maintain, - 
Makes the great end of her Creation vain. wy 
The envious-Fair has Beauty worſe beſtow'd ; | 


- Pll puniſh thee, toſhew Iam a Gd. [Xxx Cupid. 


Syrinx, He's gone, the Menarch of our is gone, 
And leaves me here to hate my ſelf alone. ; 
-Cywthia by him will my late miſchiefs know; 
Bur let him tell, more obſtinate III grow; 
More ills to guard the firſt I will purſue, 
And ſhew what Woman when provok'd can do: 
Il to my doting Lover Pan repair, 
Wheedle and make him by his God-head ſwear, C 
That I am guiltleſs of that curſt Affair; 
And ſee he comes in th* opportunity, - 
As fit as Hell approv'd my Policy. 
Now Female ſubtilty inſpire my Brain, 
Aud let not Woman have a Wit in vain. 

g Enter Pan, . 


, Syrinx, When you once know{the Juſtice I have done yo, 


— Lo pernicious one, a cloſe Purfuer 
A , 
Ine er cou d reſ in quiet for him. 
Pan. Villain, I care not then if he were dead: [4vgrily. 
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Bue is it poſſible you cou'd do this for me ? | 
Syrinx, | coy'd do any thing for him Ilove. 

Pan. And do you love me. | | 


_ Syrinx. Do I love my Soul. 438 [Paſſrnately. 
Pan. My Life. EPL - [Kiſſes ber hand. 
Syrinx. My Heart. „ 


Pan. She ſtings me more and more: - 

Fm mad, ſhe never was ſo kind before; | 

She's now my own, and meets my Love with Paſſion. 
Syrinze. Oh, thou ſweet Devil, dear Diſſimulation. [4/ide: 
Pas. wh; 1 do for ir C =; 
Syrinx, thing particularly : 

When Cynthia ſurnmons us about this buſine&, 

As tis moſt like ſhe will, be ſure t excuſe me, 

Vouch and declare that I am innocent, 


You are a God, and I a poor weak Woman; 


One that has many Foes and want your belp; 
Do this and boldly, I am yours for ever, 

Pan. Yes, I will do it, tho* the Oracle roar 
In Thunder louder than a teeming Cloud: 
I will my ſelf expound the miſtick meaning, 
And turn it upon any one but thee; 
For thee, Apollo Fll once more abuſe, 
And fave my Love, tho I my Godhead loſe. 


Emer 2 
Aer. Im ſorry that I IEEE ; 
But know from th* mighty I come, 
To ſummon both of you to make appearance, 
Before the bright Aſſembly of the Gods; : 
Apollo will again be deiff d: 


— 2 —ͤ—e — — —-— 
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And being join d with Cupid has impeachd e 


Of poyſ ning Endimion ; L have command 
To bring ye inſtantly. - - | 
Pan. fove muſt be obey d: 
Bus who interpreted the Oracle ? ys 4 
Merc. Apollo privally to Cynthia, who makes his peace 
With Fove, come the time waſts. 
Pan. Well, well, I go: ' 
They ſoon will find my Innocence is pure: 
I never poyſon'd him. | 


Fyrinx. Nor I, Im ſure. . [ Exentt © . 


Emer Pſyche. 


P/3cbe. L that was wont to tremble at the night, 
In ſolitary darkneſs now delight: * 


— 


of 


ing Eyes, 
tt, -* 
Hah; who comes here, by that majeſtick Mein, 


Clouded in ſorrow, it ſhow d be the Queen 
Going to ſee Endimion. b 


Enter Cynthia Veil d, a Paper in ber band. 


- Cynthia. Heaven's decree, 2 
Sure can no ſcandal to my Vertue be: 
Unerring ſacred Oracles relate, 
That I am Miſtriſs of Endimiors's fate; 
And that a Kiſs can a new life create: 
A Kiſs; ye Powers muſt divine Cynthia be 
A Sacrifice to mens neceſſity? EN £7 
My Lips have yet their ſacred Sweets retain'd, 
And with unhallow'd touch was ne er prophan d: 
And ſhall they now that glory loſe, ol never; 
Rather than ſo, Gods, let him ſleep. for eyer. 
Who's there. | 
Pſjche. *Tis I. 
. Cynthis. My Pſyche. 
P/zche. Yes. 
Cymbhia. Alas | | 
What fortune brings thee to this mournfall place; e 
Thy happy hours no ſtormy cares invades: . 
Content Love's light, tis greif that ſeeks the ſhades, 
P/3che. Of that a weighty ſhare I challenge too, 
For Madam, I do hourly grieve for you: 
Some little ſorrow my own cauſe 1 lend, 


. 


* 


But much more grief for you, my Queen. 


Cymbia. Your Friend. 

P/3che, How long muſt we in dreadfull Shades abide ? 1 
How long will eh' ſtarry Qeeun her Luſtre hide ? | 
What ſays the Oracle? pray give me leave 
To know the Myſtery, and why you grieve. 


Cynthia. 
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0 a at 2 -» © 
EX all my Diſcontents read there 1 pron; | 
Tu th* Oracle that ſhews me to prolong 


| Endimior's life, but does my Virtue 
- I\Pſrcbe reads. .] When ſhe, whoſe 8 like the Werld's yaſt frame, 
| That's always one, yet never is 
Conſtant, yet waving ſtill, when moſt encreas'd ; 
Deſcends to Kiſs, and make Endimion bleſt. 
Then that which ſeems like death ſhall cake 
No tnore effect, but he that ſleeps ſhall-wake. 
Pſyche. Oh, ye immortal Pow'rs, what's chis.I read ? 
If this be true, if it be ſo indeed. | 
Upon the Truth my laſting Joy does move; 
For when ſhe Kiſſes him, I gain my love. [ Apart. 


Now I remember well, 'twas fo decreed. 19S 
Cynthia. Now tell me, am I fit for ſuch a deed ? 


Does ſuch an action ſuit my ſtate and name? 


P/5cbe. Yes, and twill add to your eternal fame. \ Ezperly. 
Great Fove will crown it, you'll the pattern be, 
Of e Juſtice, ſacred Clemency: 
Cynthia, Rather diſgrac d, tliat F ſhou u ſtoop ſo lo? 
-Pſ3che. Ah, Madam, if you love adv it no- 2 


Cymthia, How concern'd ſhe is: 1 318 Ar };:10'vY © * dy _ 5 


P/5che. Alas, what harm can there be in a ki 122 
A touch, a nothing, hardly worth a name; 

So innocent, ſo hurtleſs to your fame. . 
That harmleſs Doves Þ've ſeen in ſunny 3 
To coo and kiſs for half an hour | 1 
Nay, I have don't, nor _— Lips leſs — * 


A thouſand times to m | 
Cynthia. Tho not my Lie, my Honour may be wrong'd. 
| Bebe Ah, never ſince Endimiow life's prolong'd : 


A pitying Glance on the poor Touch afford; 
Think how by him great Cyntbia was ador'd; - 
By him your Statues was with Garlands crown ; | 1 
And tho' no favour in your Eyes be ſound, — 

By —_— lov'd, —— re M 

Cynthia, If pires to me, his e's a fault 

Pſ3che. Not when it comes no farther chat a Nee, 
Ah, Madam, at your ſeet does Lebe lie C Nuralf to ber. 
Kils him, pray kils him nom wp 

Cynthia. Her Zeal, poor turn d Lunaey. 4 
. 3 | ry 
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7 SONG, by a Druid. — 
Ri and Gloomy a1 the Grave, | 
Or Chaos once. ſad Nature lies; 
Some pitying Power the Natign ſave, 
Ere cruel Fate all things deſtroys. 
Let Martial Muſick loudly charm 
This horror of Eclipſe” 44 | 
Let Trumpets ſound, Brutus beat alarm, 
And ſecred Light as lately ſway; 
14 That in Groves and in Plains, 
The Nymphbs and the Swains, 
May ſing to each other new Toys; | 
And the Satyr and Fawns, - 
Trip ore the green Lawns; 
When Cynthia anveils ber bright Eyer | 
Chorus. That in Groves, &c. T.4 Dance here of PR: Indians, 
[Cynthia comes on.] Moors, Cc. which done, a knesl. 


Cynbia. Virtus with gity yard dean endow'd 
is a rank Vice in Greatneſ N | 
What tho the World N Fm a Goddeſs know, 
Fix d in a ſphere ſo hi fe Fly lew:::- 
Yet my conſpicuous Grandure muſt not be 
Example for relentleſs Cruelty. 2 
Beſides, the Oracle of Fove has ſaid. . WIe f Gi 
It muſt be ſo, and Fove muſt ye obgy'd. 8 I. 13834 b 
P/3che, thou haſt prevail d. Fo * 
P/yche. Oh happy Hour. | 
Cyntbia. And = — Deities, and every Power 
That love the ys coming luſter chace, 
And ſhade the glowing bluſher of my fac _ 2 
Let Phebus cloſe d this minute be; 15 it ic Vun. 
Attractive Thers:, keep bin ip.che Sea z e 
Till I this ſtrange unuſual thing have done, 
And the effect of Fove's Command have ſhewn. 
Take this Kiſs, w Oracles ordain ;. 
Take what no Mortal did before obtain; 5 
Nor ever, after thes, muſt hope again. 


E bim, FG 0g a 
Cupid. The ſacred, Touch divine Impreſſion mak 
Ss, from his deadly Swoon the Youth awakes : | ? 
Let him his Heaven find in Cynhia's Charm; .; 
My Heav'n's on Earth, whilſt P/jche him in my 3 10 181 
Eſfcbe. Ah ! can this beantious Vi . Roms: eagerly and 
24m 0507 Charms, eee „% envhraces 25 
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id. *Tis I, thou ſweet Perſedtion of chy Kind ; 
At, round thy Waſte, let me like Ivy bind. e 


05%. =_ how? wha ſhall * my Heart's n 

C me t veraign 

But Tay common Title thou TR 

The God of Love; all humanes call me fo. 

With better Title grac'd, now being thine, [Embracing ber. 
P/5che, The God of Love; was ever Fate like mine? [Embraces and kiſſes bim. 

Now with my Sex can I with Pride look down, | 

And above Mortal Bliſs can prize my own. 

They ſtill muſt with ſhort ſcraps of Joy diſpence ; 

But here, for ever, Fm the Quinteſſence. [Agen embrace. 
Cupid; To the glad World the Light's reſtor'd agen. 

[Endimion comes forward. 

Endim. Where am I now! what Viſions have I ſeen! 

My Heart yet throbs with che Remains of Joy, 

That bleſt my Sence, and entertain'd my Eye: 

Eternal Go all flouriſhing and gay ; 

Refreſhing Bloom, and everlaſting Day. 

Upon a lucid Mount, methought I face, 

And ſaw the ſacred Myſteries of Fate. 

Beheld the Furies chaſe Earth's impious brood, 

Whilſt Gods were coyning Bleſſings for the good. 

But now, methinks, I feel my wonted Pain. 


Shaking, to mortal Cares return'd again. 35 . 
Let who a Pain can know when Cynmbias by? 23-4 
Oh my full heart! _ 


Cynthia, Endimion, yes, tis I, 5 — 2 
Whoſe pity was too great to ſee. you lie | 
So long entranc d: but how? how came you charm” 4: ? 

Endim, What your Eyes left undone, your Drug perform'd. 

Cynthia. My Drug! he raves; and Ich Infection take. 

Endim. Admire not, Madam, Miracle? INE e. 


Fyrinx from you the fatal potidm brought! ES 
1 From me — — te ber be taught f 


By all my Stars I OI ſuch a Thought. 3 you 
Endim. Then I am happy beye beyond mortal Bla; N 
For tis a Torment to me 0 Pu lin iT 
To think great Cynthia — Poyſoner 5 " tis . Un J 

Of poor Endimion, for Adoring her. en rata 

The Heavenly Powers 

On Reprobates their Furies exerciſe, 

But caſt no Thunder on the Voraries 2 1 

Beſides, my Love had ch privity. bei. | 0 — — 2 

It 2 you, * alt 25 5 95 | 45 
een —— "7 | Atlas 4 
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Ce Zepting and Iris, and Sing 3 
Zeph. A H, what happy Dayt and Nights 
PA” "How, 


Lover, 
Does diſcover, ; 
. When bis Miſtriſs ſmiles upon him, | l 
To. the —_— of ſweet Delights. ; 


= 
— bigher, 

Every Moment ſhe logks on him: 
.  **Ths S nobleft Gift of Jove; 
Tit the greateſt Foy N 
Lu ws then for ever love; 

' Ever love, ever love; 

Let us then for ever love. 


H. 
Iris. Bliſs _ all ne, ſhe feels, 


purſue ber, | 
With a — — conſtant Paſſion ; 
Panting Fey each Pulſe reveals. 

All ber Glances, 

Are Advances, 

| When Love rules ber fncli 

* Pray we then to Mighty 2 
| That our Flames May ner remove; 
But for ever let ws love; 

Let us love, let us love; 
But for ever let us love. 


1. | +4 . Second Movement. 


ms Humours moſt obſtinate Love changes bon. 
Zh Lors puts the harſheſt diſcord into tune. | 


1 the ſardid, makes the Miſer fine. 
humane cares into a bliſs divine : 
Tia all — Joy, and charms the Heart; 
Tia all in all, and all im every part. 
Cborus of both. Tis all — Sr. 


Enter Apollo Deified with & Crown of $5 „ with 
of coor Dort- ft, 


and a young. 

Apollo. Endimion, take this Cro 
The King of Gods adopts thee for hisSow.s "Ft. rich | 
. Wonder not, but receive the Gift from ma; HA 7; 4 2"? ; 
| Tho: near to.chis is Immortaun mn. %.. 


— 


TT nel CNA 

Thy facred Verrues are proclaim'd a | 
Even in the high and.dazling Court 2 

Who will himſelf deſcend to honour Se. 
Endim. So much devotion to the grace belongs, | 

I muſt in Bluſhes pay my gratitude. 

Apollo. And now, ſince the great Thunderer has endued 
Me with new Power, and from the Race of Men 
Tranflated me into a God agen, 

Th” Affronts and Injuries I lately bore, 

I purpoſe to revenge. | | 
Cynthia. You have the Power. 5 
Apollo. Look then upon this ſlander to her Race; 

This very Devil--with an Angels face : | 

Falſe, as a Harlot's Tears, to gain her Will, 

Or an old Rebel, Politician's Zeal. | 

True, Woman, like the firſt Mankiad-betray'd, 

When Hell and ſhe cheir precious bargain made... 

This Creature, this fair piece of Cruelty ;. 

I bluſh to ſpeak it, was belov'd by me; 

The Miftrels of my Soul, and fond. Deſires, 

Till her vain folly quench'd my hallow'd fires. | 

I was the ſubject of her ſcorn and pride; 4 

Jeſt, and a thouſand Vanities beſide. 

But ſee the Woman's cheat in being coy ;- 

This ſeeming Virtue, with a down-caſt Eye, 

I found this Morning courting of a Boy : * 

Pratling warm Love, applauding his rare Feature, 

Prompted by all the Furies in ber Nature. | 

This mov'd my Rage, and by the Powers above, | 

Refuſing me, ſhe ſhall no other love. a 1. 
Cynthia, To everlaſting Shades I her condemn ; 

Firſt for refuſing you, then loving him. 

Dapb. Oh fatal Sound, oh cruel Goddeſs too, 

Upon my Knges thus let ma rooted grow, La 

Untill 222 Sentence you repeal. 

o. To hope compaſlian, and yet none 'to-feel ; 
2 — is this? ** 
Dapb. Ah, calm your hate. C ſaſt Tons, 
You once was kinder in your te. | 
Am I grown old ? and do my Charms abate? - 
' Apollo. Ah, flattering Miſchief— ief—think not to regain-: 5 


Affection loſt — I was a. Lover then, 

That ſed your Pride, and bred you to be Vain. 

Nay, ſo divine a Paſſion I could boaſt; 

My love ſupply'd the heaven I had loſt: 

But no return, no gratitude I met; . 

You muſt be coy: | | 2 Rn 

i Duri. I bur diſſembl'd it. 45, 15 This 


Y oye it is 2 chest. 4 
ou cannot purſue Humour | 
apb. F me now, and if I can, Iwill. [Tenderly kneeling. 1 

2 2 hat, your — Minion here, for him you'll try ? 

No, Fil not truſt your Sex: fl .. 

This is the choſen Darli 

And I am to be flatter'd — 401 

Away, this laſt Aﬀront's too great to bear; S. 

The Wretch, Il not forgive, I will not hear. 

Your Sex ſhall know, that Heaven your Beauty eave; 3 __ 


Not to oblige the fapl, or fortune's ſlave, 
Bur to reward the witty, and the brave. 
. Why then Rage on, and your worſt Anger prove; 
My ibborn d Reſolve it ne er ſhall move. 4 
Opinion throws a Miſt ore Womens Eyes as 123422 
And 5 6 m6 dancer re 2 F 78100 
or brave, not pleaſing is 
Thus ll our 22 — our Pride; 
Will is our Law, and Fancy is our Guide. 
Apollo. Why, farewell Womankind, and welcome Ref, 31 
F 2 
1s proper now to 3 ory t 10 ö 
Enter Mercury, with Pan and Syriux, guarded. | 
Mere. From yon _ phere f | 
—.— his ſtrict and dread Commands by me, | \ 
t Syrinx be accus d of th'Inſamy 7 | 
Of Poys ning Endimrion. 
Cynthia. Be not ſeen. { Exit. Endimion. 
Whilſt I examin her. 
Syrinx. Night; s Illuſtrious Queen 
How comes it that I muſt bear this Inſolence , 
Where Pas can juſtifie my Innocence? 
Cynthia, Does Pan'affirm it ? 
Pan. Yes, and more can prove: 


When chis was dove, ſhe w in ——— oy 5 | 
Merc. Sheering your , Or liſtning to your Love, | 
On — Employment, - * 0 1 
By or Potion ts curs'd Effett : | 1 
And fare, of ſuch a 'Vve' heard you ſpeak. 
Srinx, Then all ou cunning is too weak. 
Miſchief aſſiſt me. Aldi. 


Synthia. In excuſing her 
You make your ſelf the Hellifk Poys ner; | 
For tis undoubted you or ſhe maſt do iz. 2 Ke 
Arn. Then ſince ic muſt be ſo, the truth ſhall out. N 
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0 now am fore d ta 
was Pan hes 2 the muc injurd Youth. 
Pan, By Hell Ein finely, caught. 
S5rinx, Through jealous Nature, 
That I admir'd Endamiow's ſhape and feature. 
Unruly Love urg d him to act this Evil: 
| 8 I pity him —— Dept. 
1 tis 1 Conſtancy? ber apart | 
st is your ve? is this [To , 
Syrinx. Talk not of Thos. I always hated thee. [ Apart. 
Pan. And yet you ſwore your Vows all conſtant were. 
Hr. Dull fool, will you believe us when we ſwear? Apart 
*Tis our deſign to cheat you when we Vow. 
Pan. There is not ſuch a Fury ſure below. 
But why thou Fiend on me, this curs'd diſgrace ? 
rinx. Becauſe 1 wanted then juſt ſuch an Aſs; 
Such a fond loving Fool: . 
Pan. Thou front of Braſs, 
1 not thou do it ? 
Alas, he's new ep 


Cubs. ber Riddles do I hear? 

Come forth, Endimion, let the truth a appear: 
Syrinx. Nay, if he be reviv'd, m 

The Miſchief can no longer wear le; 

Vain are my Arts, and uſeleſs all my Lyes. 

But ftubbornly I will defy their Power, 

And from this hated Moment ſpeak no more. 

Conteſſion to exclude,” ll thus lock faſt 

My Lips, and ſhew true Woman to the laſt, 

Cymbia. Endimion, ſpeak, 

And as you hope a future grace from me, 

Boldly declare the truth who did it. 5 
Endim. She. | Pointing 40 Sy rinx. 
Cynthia. Let you ente and do nothi 2 13 

Winds bear her hence to Caves of Froſt and 

She ſhall be judg d, and for this ſpightfull 

To morrow be transſorm d into a Reed. | 
Apollo. And ſhe, for whom the God of Wit —— 

Proud Dephne'to a Laurel ſhall be turn d: ix: 

The Minion to a Bramble growing by 
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